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| THE VOLUME of PUNCH” x the Library Series, containing 
the Years 1887-8, will be published next week, with Notes and Introductions, strongly 
half bound in leather, gilt edges, Price 21s. For particulars as to complete Sets see below. 
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: AKD SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
SET | LIBRARY SERIES. In quadruple volumes, strongly and elegantly half-bound, gilt edges, 184) 
F 





to 1888 (24 volumes). Price £24 195. 
SPECIAL ISSUE. In double volumes, elegantly bound in blue cloth, gilt edges, 1841 to 1883 
(48 volumes). Price £27 155. 
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PUNCH ORIGINAL ISSUE. In half-yearly volumes, strongly bound in brown cloth, sprinkled edges, 
Aa 1841 to 1888 (95 volumes). Price 8s. 6a. each. 
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shed, Vol 1. 612 
r half- morocco, te 
eight quarterly vols, 


BLACKIE’S 
MODERN CYCLOPEDIA 


OF UNIVERSAL INFORMATION. 
A Handy Bock of Reference on all Gubjects and 
for all Beaders. 
With numerous EKagravings, Maps, and Plans 
Borren er 
CHARLES ANNANDALE, M.A., LL.D., 
Editor of “ Ogiivie’s Imperial Dictionary,” &e 
*,” Pull proepectas, with Hpecimen Page, post free 
om application 
ACE FE awe 8ON, 46 and ©, O14 Ralley 


ACMILLAN’ 8 MAGAZINE 

M4 w APRIL, price le., contains :— 

at by W. Clark Russel! 

Leigh Hunt; by George Gaintebary 

An ia Berlin 

The Oup and the Oritic; by H Arthur Kennedy 

A Turkish Democrat; by ©. J. Cornieh 

The Great Dog -8u: 

The Young Sulpicius;, by Thomas Hodgkin 

The Study of Fieléd-Names; by & ©. Addty, 
MACMILLAN @ ©0., LONDON 
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Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 

for APRIL, containing “The County,” 

Chaps 11-16—* Birds of Prey” 

by the Author of “ Meheaiah,.” “ Court Royse ae 
Napoleon and Elba" —‘'A Morning Walk,’ 

ond “Two Days in His Life.” 

London  Surrs, Ecoea, & Co., 16, Wateriooe Place 


7, 


* Moth-Malicia,” 





Profusely Illustrated, price 64 ; by post, 64 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For APRIL, contains »— 
“ Rewerte.” after F. Perrin 
A Jacobite’s Exile. By A. ©. Swinburne. 
On Twe Ghores, Hy W. Sime 
The Better Man. ly A. Paterson 
A Suburban Garden. By J. B. Hodgson, RA. 
Alain Chartier. Hy B. M. Choimeley 
A Hun we will hy H. Fielding 
trated by Hugh Thomeon 
How “the Crayture” got om the Strength. 
By Archibald ¥F orbes 
Seat Darie. By F. Marion Crawford. 
MACMILLAN @ ©0O., LONDON, 


, 
LONGMAN 8 MAGAZINE, 
APRIL. Price SIXPENCE. 

The Bell of St Paul's. By Walter Besant 
Continard The Sequel to “A Queen-Aune 
Pocket-Beok.”” Hy Joun Oriebar Payne — The 
Fatal Litt. By May Kend«ll —Little Ry 
Mre Musgrave —Of Taking in Sail. By A. KH. 
—The Haunted Melon Garden the Rev. T 6 
Lady Car: The Sequel of @ Life Chaps 
By Mrs. Oliphant — At the Sign of the 
Ry Aodrew Lang. 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & 00 
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To STOW 


Serpar Times 
ment is the true 
medicine he prescribes 
CF ae D TON RS TEs sveTSE.” — 
recipe and notes how to 
© sates toe. red 


see. C. RUSSELL, ‘Webers 


Store Street, Bedford Square, Wc. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


Srreo eo 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 





AT 
DaILy 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 


ALL EXHIBITIONS. 
Consumption, 50 Tons. 








SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





Was in the field sometime before 


First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


any other was anywhere heard of, 


and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 
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SWEET SCENTS | 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
\ FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM | 





BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS haveresdy 
for immediate use a very 
large assortment of 
BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon application 
Parreans of Mareniate 
for the wear of Gentie- 
men, Roys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
new litwernarep Cats 
Loo ws, containing about 


departments, 

with rrice Lists, &c 
Mears SAMUEL 
BROTHERS’ “ Wean- 
Resterixe “ Fasnrice 
(Regd) are espec sr 
adapted for BOYS’ 

* Brow” Sort. HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &e., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonvoy, E. 0. 
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;| SraMPED LADDER Wen, 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE. 





-|SANITARY SURVEYS. 


Examination of Drains and Fit- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING 6O., 
65, VICTORIA STREET, WESTMINSTER, 6.W. 


GOLDEN, HAIR—ROBARES AUREOLINE 
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CAUTION nd inferior makes of WOVEN 
LADDER wins are now being sold. The Onsoimat 
end Beer has the name CARK'S stam on ONE 
Ask CARK’S 
ani oe that the 
name is there. 
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£5 £5,000 


BOND S'W, 


GREAT 
CLEARANCE SALE 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, 
BEDDING, DRAPERY, 
IRON MONGERY, CUTLERY 
ELECTRO-PLATE, GLass. 
CHINA, EARTHENWARE & 


AT PRICES CONSIDERABLY REDy ED 


OETZMANN & C0, 


67, 68, 71, 73, 75, '77, & 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 
(Nase Torrenmam Count Roan, Lovnos 
SALE NOW PROCEEDING 
ILLUSTRATED PARTICULARS POST rity 
ORDERS PER POST RECEIVE PROMPT ay 

CAREFUL ATTENTION 
SHILLING CAB FARES from Charing Ome 


Euston, King’s Cross, 8t Pateras, and Wueters 
#tations, Regent Cireus, and Piecadi.!; 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDox 


per. p ACET Surgeon Dents, 
9 445, STRAND 

(Pacing Charing Cross Station 
Artificia! Teeth without Piates. Perfect imitate: 
of the Natural Teeth Artistic, painiess sé 


perfect. Most moderate fees. Consultations iw 
dally. Tlustrated Pamphiet post free 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ 


“ EUCALYPTUS” 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Heautifies the Compera 
64. of Chemists, Grocers. Stores, or direct, post ime 


22, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDON 
of an exquisitely choice flavour and delicate som 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
22s,, 20n., and 186. per Box of 100, Post Pre. 
Samples, 4 and 6 for lz. (14 stamps. 


BEWLAY & C0. 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside 
(Agents for Great britain 
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NOTES ON THE PLAY. 

| A Letter about ‘‘ The Weaker Sex.” 

| My Oww Dearest AncELrvA, 

As you begged me to see Mr. and Mrs. Kewpat in the new 

drama at the Court Theatre, so that I might tell you all about it, I 

outraged my feelings by going to the play without you and accom- 

panying Jack CHAPPUIS 
instead. 


For the 
other capital three-act farces which made the fortunes of 
then lessees. As Mr, and Mrs. Kenpat are playing 
scarcely say that The Weaker Sex is not a three- 
ilthough I have seen those admirable artists at their very 
such pieces as A Scrap of Paper and the Queen’s Shilling. 
as Mr. and Mrs. Kenna, I regret to add, are 
us for America, of course it was onl oy 
| bid us adiew in something and The Weaker 

| The story can be to}d in a ‘very few words. 

is jilted by Mary paeeeeny Lady Vivash), 

turns poet, changes his name, and comes back to 

| to Rhoda, Mary’s daughter. 

and tells him so. Then the rather feeble person who loves 
| better than Mary, and his own comfort more than either, 
to America, and the Curtain falls upon his never-to-be 


best in 
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‘(How happy could I be with neither.” 


lound-to-be-impossible mother-in-law ing in one another's 
arms. I believe when the piece was pla in the Provinces, the 
rather feeble person (who must have been weak indeed to have pre- 
ferred the daughter to the mother), married Rhoda and Mary paired 
off with someone else. The new ending reminded me strongly of a 
pathetic little one-act drama, in which the KenpaLs made their mark 
at the Haymarket many years ago called Faded Flowers, wherein 
the hero, finding his lost love married to his dearest friend, although 
still attached to himself, nobly effaced himself by accepting expatri- 
ation for ever. How good Mr. Kenpal wasin Faded Flowers! And 
how good Mrs. Kenpat is in The Weaker Sex! In fact, without her 
hever-to-be-sufficiently appreciated assistance, I question whether 
the piece would have successful. She could not possibly have 
been better, and yet, somehow, her superb acting did not bring tears 
to myeyes. This was not the fault of the actress, but the play, which 
when all is said and done; is not a pleasant one. Much as I like your 
revered Mother (to whom kindly remember me), should an € 
happen to you, I do not think it would be your latest wish that 

thould her to the altar, and sorry as I felt for Mary and Rhoda, 
and even the rather feeble person, who seemed to be passing his 





in it, I need | mad 





entire existence in making melancholy trips to America, there was 
something so essentially comic in the situation, that for the life of me 
I could not cry. This was a great disappointment, as I like to be 
touched. Jack CHarrvrs was equally indifferent, but then he is not 
in the least intellectual, and yawns at everything except a Gaiety 
burlesque. In real life I fancy Mary would have boxed Rhoda's 
ears soundly, and sent her back to school for another twelve months. 


Isr JAMESS'HALL, 


“[We should know one another."’ 


For the rest, the satire u Woman's Rights (which more or less 
e up the remainder of the piece), although fairly amusing, did 
not strike me as particularly novel. 
And now, darling, I must’say good-bye. 
Your ever loving, 


Epwiy. 





*““DUX FCEMINA FACTI.” 
By a Rabid Anti- Woman's- Rightist. 


Wuutst male Voters only, Rads or Tories, 
Have the vote will the Hlection-Rough rage, 
one thing that ‘‘ emollit mores,” 
we are told—the Female Suffrage. 
** Cherchez la femme,” an old ious quip is, 
She's at the bottom of War, Madness, Murder. 
Will polities be purged by the Xantippes 
From wrath and rancour? What could be absurder ? 
As well, when rival roosters will not cease 
Their war, drive Partlet in—to keep the peace ! 


There is 
4 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


GETTING A pe le — Casmeems Beas-Race. Your 
idea of hi a couple -barges, putting a brass band on board, 
asking oot undred friends, an 
tacking them on to half-a-dozen 
steam laun then proceeding 
to view the race by leading the van, 
and going over the course m front of 
the contending crews, strikes us a8 a 
happy idea full of ree, and only 
requiring, as you say, a little deter- 
mination and energy to enable = 
successfully to carry it out. You ’ 
ought certainly by this means to 
manage to get a capital view of the race ; Sa of course, as you 
suggest, if you cannot keep up the pace, and happen to get in the 
way, it may be rather embarrassing to the competitors, and may 
possibly involve you in some di bles. No, we would not advise 
you to take the River Police into your confidence. Take care to be 
early on the scene—say, at about 3 a.m., and take up your position 
and stick to it. We shall be glad to hear how you have got on. 


Goop Omen.—Mr. Jouw Hare’s new Theatre will not be opened 
in March. The erbial association, therefore, of ‘‘ March’”’ and 
‘*Hare”’ will not be realised in this instance. 


Back Again. 
On® note of music sound we, inter alia, 
A note of joyful welcome to 
Composer FREDERICK Cowes, who _ 
Returns, a conquering hero, from Australia. 


Mr. Mansrrety’s “‘ Ricuarp tre Taren.”—A thorough Cibberite. 
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A Ballad 


yy 


Dw. 











THE ELEPHANT AND THE EEL. 


of an Unequal Battle (with Apologies to Benny the Bo’ se :.) 


KY 
San } 


anes 4 SL ee tng “We. 


“ Well, he” (Mr. Batrovun) “is rather aslippery | There likeways was a Eel, 


THERE was a Elephant, 


customer. He is like an eel. If you want to 
hold of him, you must have sand upon your han 
—Sir W. Harcourt at the Lambeth Baths. 


Brave boys! 


et 
i So slithersome, and slippery, and slim. 
Now eels (for which you “‘ sniggle”’) 


Brave boys! 

And a lumbersome brute was he ; 
With tusks and a trank 
Calculated for to funk, 

The pluckiest most skilful Shi-ka-ree, 


rave boys ! 
The pluckiest most skilful Shi-ka-ree s 








That Eel was werry anxious for to cotch, 
With a view to his spatchcocking 
(Which in course was werry shocking), 
So that Elephant was always on the watch, 


Are the things to writhe and wrigg Brave boys! ’ 
But there’s none of ’em can twisticate like That Elephant was always on the watch! 
im, 
Brave boys! But that limber Eel, he likeways had a heye, 
There ’s none of ’em can twisticate like him / Brave boys! 


Now that lellepping Miephens. é 
rave boys! 


And that ay was fixed upon the Elephant. 
Says the Elephant, sayshe, 
f will cote you, as youl see | 








| 
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THE FAT OF THE LAND. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

I see that an effort has been made by some misguided 
persons to establish a service of ‘‘ Smoking Omnibuses” in London, 
which perhaps might, without impropriety, be called the ‘‘ Service 
of Man,” considering that none but members of the male sex would 
use such cnveganess. Now, as I habitually ride in these cumbrous 
but still undoubtedly useful vehicles, I should like to various 
reforms in them which are sorely needed, which is not case with 
“Smoking Busses.” Sorely needed! Ah! Sir, that expression 
recalls to my mind many a dreadful experience of an omnibus 
interior, when there have been six on one side and half-a-dozen on 
the , wy ee — J such occasions neve been ** oe ena. 
b e elbows o er passengers ; ppen to i 
saben, I feel the grievance (and the elbows) more on that account. 

By some mysterious law of Nature, which no philosopher has yet 
explained, the persons who use omnibuses at a time of day when 
they are likely to be crowded are always stout. What is the result ? 
The result naturally is, that an annexation of space ri a 
belonging to us thin passengers follows; these elephantine individuals 
either ‘push us from our seats,” or deposit themselves and their 
adipose tissue on our laps. 

To remedy this all that is required is for the Omnibus Companies 
to erect a neat and compact weighing-machine at the entrance to 
their vehicles, so that the moment a passenger a his foot on the 
step his correct weight would be registered on a dial. If he (or espe- 
cially she) sealed over a certain number of pan be the 
duty of the Conductor to inform him (or her), as politely as he could, 
that the conveyance was already ‘‘ full inside,” or that it had a case 
of measles in it, or that its journey ended at the next street—or 
whatever other excuse for non-admission his ingenuity and menda- 
city might suggest. Then there might be special roomy omnibuses 
constructed to meet these painful cases of corpulence, into which no 
thin person might intrude. But, for the convenience of the public, 
I would really that the motto for ordinary busses should be, 
‘“‘ Abandon fat, all ye who enter here! ” 

I have a good many other reforms to mention, but perhaps the 
above will be as much as your readers can digest at one sitting, so I 
will for the present subscribe myself, dear Mr. Punch, as yours 
devotedly, E1ent-Strone-Six. 








THE LOVE OF NATURE. 


° ° . . s, 66 , . y Pn Svc 
ALL... the Chevalier, Sir Vanwew Hantosne, rode full tilt gb the Pn dl a nam Gnewe Came, eer es! Svee 
TIORNEY-GENERAL, he aimed a at him which was intended to : 0 
cut down his ogpencat’s salary. Fortunately for Sir Ricuarp, it} Second Chappie, “‘ BEAUTIFUL |—sUCH SPLENDID Alx, TOO | 
failed ; but, at the moment, there was a thrill of excitement in the| First Chappic. ‘‘ Srptenpip |—a"—(pause)—‘‘ LET 's GO INTO THE 
Ladies’ Gallery—the fans were agitated ; and yet, in the absence of | Castno !” 
Sir CHartes, there wasn’t a rustle to be heard in the House. ( Exeunt to the tables, where they remain for the rest of the day, 











The Eel he weal, and arnsered, ‘Yah! you | So a basket of fine oe aes be gets, A SONG BEFORE SUNRISE. 


Brave boys ! With a view to cotch that slithery Silver Eel. | By a Sleepy Sufferer. 
That Eel he wunk, and arnsered, ‘‘ Yah! you | Toes and trunk he then dips in it, | Sewn not thy song before dawn to me, 
can’t!” And, says he, “‘ In half a minute Rousing my soul from sweet sleep ; 
Bringing the shuddering yawn to me, 
a 


| I shall have you, Mister Eel; how do you 
feel?” 


The hefforts of the Elephant were huge, ing my tympanum creep. 


Brave boys! ot Brave boys! ’s di lent erro 
bat they didn’t, somehow, seem for to avail. | «T shall have you, Mister Eel; how do you Sian ane telecine of tomes, 
e trumpe and sno ’ fee] 7” i Sw-r-z-er! 
And he trampled and cavorted ; B Raucous asthasation! 24 aig 2 
But he — hold that wriggler, head or Then he blusters, and he flusters, and he 


’ pounds, Mas. Ram says that a dry air does not 





Brave boys! Brave boys ! agree with her. It tickles her throat, and 
He couldn’t hold that wriggler, head or tail! | Like a Mastodon a-dancing of a reel. she doesn’t like a tickling in her throat. So 
Der ha , But, in spite of grab and clutch, she is going to Bath, where, ‘‘I am informed,” 
or he sinuously slithered, slopped and He finds he can’t do much, she observes, ‘‘ there isso much humility in 
slipped, , With his Elephantine toes against a Eel, the atmosphere.” 
Till the Elephant sivrnt tose to feel sE ——— Pe 0 9 
lephant alm¢ gan to feel, With his Elephantine toes against a Eel! “In « Pickwickian Sense.” 


That although the Elephant 
_ Isa ponderous giant, A quick grab! a slick grab!! He’s ours!!! Mr. Braptaven thinks that Jor 
He is scarce the sort of brute to cotch a Eel, Brave boys! ; Is too egotistic (Oh !) 
; Brave boys! When—fwish! The thing’s like lubricated | For a funny reason. Why? 
He is scarce the sort of brute to cotch a Eel! | steel ! old well be 4 | Jox says ‘‘ we” instead of “7” 
, No sport could we grander I is Ego, BrapLaven dear, 
Then that Elephant he ups and says, says he, (To a cynical by-stander), So dn - can’t be right, that’s clear. 
“The . _ Brave boys! | But—he hasn't cotched that Eel, Joseru, who’s an artful feller, 
Wy o% ® ticklish task upon my hand; | Brave boys ! Takes a tip from Mr. Weller. 
But howe’er he twist and squirm | No, he hasn't yet cotched that Eel ! He means ‘‘1,”’ but, don’t you see ? 
uy (Says that ponderous co-ay-arm, Simply spells it with a We! 
shall coteh the wriggler yet—by means of ‘ tee ae —— 
sand,” | A Smow THat appeals To THE UnpER- per NE Ey 


“y Brave boys! staxprxc. — The forthcoming Exhibition of Morro von ax (ex) M. B. W. Buack-Maiven. 
You cannot hold a Eel, except with sand!” | Boots and Shoes. —‘* Give me neither poverty nor Ritchies . 
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| dozen,” he adds, *‘ was first-rate,”’ which sounds as if he were talking | piece. 


| 
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DUE SOUTH. 
Last few Days at Monte Carlo. 

[ue winning of one five-frane piece brightens existence. The 
lows of sixty sours it. Such is life at Monte Carlo. 

One more Attempt.At first table on the left. ‘* Good business,” 
says Tom Wutrrier, showing me a handful of notes, “just played 
three coups. Two thousand francs. Not bad, in five minutes, eh ? 

‘“* What did you go on?” I inquire, earnestly. 

‘I went on the dozens. First dozen, then middle dozen. Middle 


of oysters. And off he goes, the lucky chap, nodding airily to me, 
and ‘* chortling in his joy.” 
Think I’ll try the “middle dozen.” Difficult to find a place, so 
crowded. I notice several people 
here, whom I —— .  * 
, were ‘‘anythi ut well- 
off,” th piles 


playing wi of notes 
= heaps of gold. How do they 
o 


it ? 

hin ——- a =- 
jlains, “‘ they’re playing wit e 
Bank’s money.” Yes, but how did 
they get the Bank’s money? J 
can't. On the contrary, the 
gets mine. 

Squeezing myself in close to a 
croupier, | present him with two 
five-frane pieces, and request him 
in the sweetest possible tone,—all 
novices address the omer in 
the sweetest tone, possibly with 
the idea of ingratiating them- 
selves with and so squaring 
. it somehow, as if being on speaking 
ese terms with a croupier could assist 

Cooks Tourists. ou to win,—to put one on the “‘ siz 
derniers,” and the other on oo premier.” Fifteen turns up, 
and I’ve lost, Then I try 19 en plein, and the first six, and in 
I lose, whereupon I change to a transversal which includes 19 (I’ve 
a fancy for 19), and impair. ; 
Whereupon I give up my fancy for 19 and leave it. Immediately up 
it comes! and this happens also with trente-trois. ; ; 

Lost sixty francs. Time to go and dress for dinner. Chilly air. 
They cover up all the flowers and shrubs at 4 Pp. mu. So the beauty 
of the place is artificially kept up. North-east wind. Queer sort of 
sunset. Seen sunsets twice as good as this in England, when I 





| hadn't lost sixty francs. Meet Donpity Tarp going to his hotel, ‘‘The 


Paris,” to dinner. How has he done to-day? Any good? No, 
Doxpty has lost. 

** Beastly place,” he says, “‘ and so cold too, eh ? 

I remark that there is an odd sort of sunset. 

‘‘ Ah!” replies Dorpry, “ that is a queer sunset. Rum colour. I 
remember a sunset exactly like that the night before the earthquake. 


| I shouldn’t be in the least surprised if there wasn’t a tremblement de 





terre to-night. There’s one comfort, this place felt it less last time 
than any other on the Riviera. Still it’s not pleasant. If I’d won, 
I should be off to-night, but I must have another turn at the tables. 
Ugh! Horribly cold! ” and he shivers—he has a tremblement all 
over him—and hurries off. 

One more Aitempt at the Tables, after Dinner.—Luck turns. I 
say to Mrs. Weruersy (who has had wonderful luck and made 
£1500), ** Shall I put en plein on 327°” 
She replies quickly, ‘‘ Yes!” It turns 
up. 32! by all that’s lucky! 


“IT told you I should | you 
luck,” she says, as I receive thirty- 
five times my stake, which was 4 
five francs—(ah, why didn’t she te 


ket one hundred and seventy-five 
ranes, that ’s seven pounds, in a second 
merely for om 4 four shil = 
t ce. is is exhilarating. is 
is the air of Monaco. I ask Mrs, 
Weruexsy, as she is so lucky, to stand 
by me, and give me some more tips. 

“ !” she replies, smiling, “‘ I’m 
afraid my luck has gone. I don’t feel 
as if i could advise you correctly 

** Shall I leave it on?” I ask, allud- 
piece, which is still lying on the 32. 





Going “ A cheval.” 


ing to my five-frane 


e 
Bank | Monte 


Trente-trois turns up. Outof itagain. | W' 


me to put on eight louis?)—and so/| gone 


illings and | time 


take myself off. I’ll be satisfied with. this for to-night. Let us 
ourselves. Really nothing is so easy as winning. I meet 
friends. I tell them, seriously, as if it were a feat of dexterity or « 
well-caloulated stroke of business, uiring great acumen and 
shrew, sharp clear- how, without any system, I put en 
plan on 32, and it turned up. 
** Had you got the maximum on’” asks Dorpiy Tarr, who has 


a fair evening of it, 
“No,” L_reply, carelessly; ‘‘no, I hadn’t gotthe maximum on. 
Only a small stake.’ I don’t tell him it was merely @ five-franc 
Probably my one bit < Lym Se vy dy ified into . 
as any one, who subsequently the story, may credit me with 
having put on any stake that suits his fancy. 

t louis in my and a lot of five-frane cart-wheels in 
my pocket. We BDLY has won, he says, a hundred, 
JouNNig SPoFFERD at once decides that DorpLy stand treat, 

‘* How about the earthquake ’”’ I ask Doxpty. 

He has f all about it. “‘ Earthquake?” he asks, “‘ What 

?” I remind him of the melancholy forecastz;he made 

only a few hours since. ‘‘Oh!” he exclaims, there’s not a chance 
of one. I thought over it in, and now I remember it was quite 
a different sunset when we had the last earthquake. Besides, with 
such a lovely night! What stars! what a moon!” 

W —Jouxyiz SporrerD, too, who. has won a trifle—that 
lo is a beautiful place, and that the nights are magnificent. 

**T like this place,” says JonNNIz Srorrerp—‘‘it’s so foreign. 
One couldn’t do this sort of thing in London.” It is half-past mid- 
night, and Jon wearing a soft felt hat, cocked very much on 
as aha, pint on igh stool 
in front of the bar,—not at ‘‘ Zero’s,”’ 
but ‘“‘ chez Perens.” He has 
finished a plate of devilled oysters, 
is now ing stout, and enjoying a 
pipe. No, certainly, we—when we come 
abroad — e things better in 
France, in the Sunny South. But why 
travel all the way to Monte Carlo, in 
order to sit on a high stool in a 
public-house, to eat devilled oy 
to drink stout, and to smoke a pipe 
e discuss this ing back to the 
hotel (1 <)> and Jounnre Sporrern’s 
opinion, freely expressed, is that “* he’s 
blowed if he don’t think that the nights at Monte Carlo are about 
the best part of the amusement.” 

I find out that whenever Donxpry Tarr has had a bad time at the 


i 





“En plein.” 


tables, he es an I meet him next day with the 
longest face possible. What's the matter? 
** Matter, my dear fellow? Haven’t you heard ?” 


** No, I haven’t. What is it?” 

“* My dear fellow, there’s measles and scarlet fever all over the 
place. We’re going to pack up and be off at, once,” : 

“Really? It’s very sudden. How did you hear all about it?” 


“Oh, everyone ’s talking of it. Two or three persons died ‘yester- 
day. And place has no drainage, It’s y too bad, I shall 
be off. Good-bye.” 


I confess I can |hardly believe it, but I can’t ble repeating to 
several people what Doxpity Tarp has told me. 0; they ’ve not 
heard an about it, but nothing is more likely, Jonnyiz 
Sporrerp remembers to have heard a whisper about it before he 
arrived. Uncle Tamprn can’t recall where he also has heard some 
rumour of the sort. And so within an hour or so there will bea 
scare sufficient to clear Monte Carlo. 26 «. 
“* Well,” I inform Uncle Tamptry, “‘ Donpty Tarr and his wife 
have packed up and are going off.” And this I subsequently hear 
him as 2 ee me niece, who at once commence the 
study of Bradshaw, with a view to as speedy a return as possible. 
Next afternoon, going down to the Casino, I meet Mr. and Mrs. 
DorpLy Tarp. Heand his wife are beaming with joy. ‘* Halloa, not 


‘* Gone!” he cries, “‘No; why should I 


? Bless you, I’ve js 
been and won two thousand louis. § of 


stay here any lengt 


** Well,” I say, ‘‘ but the measles or scarlet fever” —— 
“Oh, yes,” he returns, in an offhand manner, ‘‘I did hear some- 
thing about it, but my wife inquired and found it wasn’t true. 
Mrs. Doxpty confirms this statement with an emphatic nod. “‘ Oh, 
continues Dorpiy, “‘it’sall right. Monte Carlo’s the healthiest place 
in the world.” 

* But 7 said yesterday that there was no drainage ?” 

“Did I! Ah, yes, so I did.” : 

** But I asked two Doctors,” interposes Mrs. Dompir, coming 
her husband’s relief, ‘‘and they both say that where there are smells 





‘| think I should,” she answers. ‘‘ You may as well leave it on.” | there is no danger, and there are lots of smells here; so it’s all right, 
But though her tone no longer inspires me with confidence, yet I | They explained about the , but I don’t understand it. And, 
leave it on ; but, rien ve na plus, and the croupier takes it off. 1’ll| she goes on, ‘* wasn’t I lucky, while Dorpty was winning his two 
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housand, I made a hundred louis, all out of a poor little five-franc 
piece to start with! I do like Monte Carlo! Aw revoir / 
“Ta! Ta! aw plaisir!” says Doxvry, jauntily, as they go into the 
Grand, where aor have a dinner-party. 
[ return to Uncle Tamptry and explain. The ladies call on Mrs. 
Dorpty Tapp, and hear her the Doctors’ account of the 
salubrity of Monte Carlo, and in another hour or two the scare will 


| be heard of no more—that is, not —_ some one has lost heavily, 
< ind i is in a general way disgusted with 


everything and everybody. 





MEMORIAM 


ROPOLITAN 
RDor WORKS 
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“PEACE 


To ITS 
HASHES 


Obiit, March 21, 1889. 


To toe Metaycnoty Memory or 
Tue Merropotrran Boarp or Works. 
Ir was aN Unrortunate InstiTorion. 
FLosHEeD, IN THE EaRLIER YEARS OF ITS EXISTENCE, 
. with A LAUDABLE AMBITION 
To CommanD THE Respect AND ADMIRATION OF THE RATEPAYERS, 
Ir Gave AN EMBANKMENT TO THE THAMES, 
Draryep Lonpon, 
AND SUDDENLY SHOWED THE WORLD 
How JoBBERY COULD BE ELEVATED TO THE LEVEL OF THE 
Foxe Arts; 
Tuen FientINe To THE End, IT WAS MORE ANXIOUS 
To LEAVE AN IwHERITANCE OF Sprre TO ITs Successor, 
THAN TO RETIRE FROM THE Scene or rms Late Lasovns witH 
DIGNITY TO ITSELF. 
Unwerpt, UNREPENTANT, yeT UnnuNG 
Ir nas Passep FoR Goop anD AYE TO THAT Osiivion 
FROM WHICH IT Is PosstsLE THE More THOUGHTFUL AND 
PuitosopuicaL RaTEPaYER 
May THINK IT WOULD HAVE BEEN aS WELL, 
For tHe Iywrerests or Muwicrpat Howesry, 
Tart it HAD Never Emercen. 








“No Love Lost!” 
(At the Gaiety Theatre.) 


Away flew Love! But, Love’s wings clipped, 
Back to England Love was shipped. 





“Is Curvatey Srit Possrate?”—‘‘ Certainly. Look at the 


list of Knights!” says the doughty Sir Somers. 








MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 


No, I.—Tue Parnioric. 

Tus stirring ditty—so pwn phn sound and practical under all 
its sentiment—has tae eon to harmonise with the 
recently altered tone of Masio- all , ak in which a spirit of 
enlightened Radicalism is at last happily discernible. It is 
that, both in rhyme and metre, the verses will satisfy the require- 
ments of this most elegant form of composition. The Song is intended 
to be shouted thro gt in the usual manner by a Sin = 
ovening dress, who should carry a small Union Jack 5 aeaany 
inside his waistcoat. The title is short but taking 


ON THE CHEAP! 
First Verse. 
Or a Navy insufficient cowards croak, deah boys! 
If our place among fe: nations we’re to keep. 
But with British beef, and beer, and 
hearts of oak, deal tay ra !— 
(With enthusiasm. ) We can make a shift 
to do it—On the Cheap! 
Chorus. 
(With a common-sense air.) Let us 
keep, deah boys! on the Cheap, 
While Barrannia is the boss upon 
the dee 
She can : * an invader, when he 
comes in his Armader, 
If she’s let alone to do it—On the 
Cheap! 


Second Verse. 


(A ffectionately.) Jounny But is just as 
pasty as he was, deah boys! 
(With a knowing wink.) And he’s wide awake— no 4 '—not asleep ; 
But he won’t stump up for ironclads—becos, deah boys! 
He don’t see his way to get ’em—On the Cheap ! 
Chorus, 
So keep, deah boys! On the Cheap, 
(Gallantly.) And we’ll chance what may happen on the deep ! 
For we can’t be the losers if we save the cost o’ cruisers, 
And contentedly continue—On the Cheap! 


Third Verse. 


The ae Isles are not the Cpienne, | deah boys ! 
Scornfully.) Where the Johnnies on defences spend a heap. 


o! we’ Britons, and we’re along, deah fone! 
(With eine ) In the old time ono At) b-~b,~ the Cheap! 


(Imploringly.) Ah! keep, anh ctrieet On the we 
For the price we’re asked to pay is pretty steep 
Let us all unite to dock it, keep the money in our pean, 
And we’ll conquer or we aT perish— On the Cheap 
Fourth Verse. 
If the Tories have the cheek to touch our 
Their reward at the elections let ’em reap ! 
a d will find a big Conservative reverse, deah boys! 
If they can’t defend the Country—On the Cheap! 
Chorus, 
They must keep, deah boys! On the Cheap, 
Or the lot out of office we will sweep ! 
Buu gets rusty when you tax him, and his patriotic maxim 
he fi trouble you to govern—On the Cheap !’ 


Fifth Verse (this to be sung shrewdly). 
If the Gover’ment ain’t mugs they ’Il take the tip, deah boys! 
Just to look a bit ahead before they ows 
And instead of laying down an ex ip, deah boys! 
They ll cut down the whole po ee or Jn the Cheap ! 
Chorus (with spirit and fervour). 
And keep, deah boys! On the ae 
For we ain’t like a bloomin’ lot o’ sheep. 
When we want to “ parry bellum,””* 
[ ae Jack to be waved here. 
bet yer boots we’ll tell ’em 
But we have the “ bellum” ** LS ”—(On the Cheap! 

This song, if sung with any spirit, should, Mr. hm | thinbe. 
eause a positive furore in any truly patriotic goGering, nt pa 
go some way towards influencing decision of he ooumisy,, ane 
consequently the fate of the Empire, in the next General Elections 
In the meantime it is at the service of any Champion Music Hall 
Comique who is capable of appreciating it. 

* Music-Hall Latinity—“ Para bellum.” 


\ 
Y 


purse, deah boys! 


You ma 
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I yeex THAT I cov_p watcn Bass-Batu 
WITH INTEREST, AND EVEN PASSION— 
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LINES ON BASE-BALL. 
(By an Esthetic and Sentimental Young Lady.) 


Ir BUT THE PLAYERS WOULDN'T FALL 
IN THAT EXTRAORDINARY FASHION ! 














THE BEWILDERED BUTLER. 


On dear! This is getting too dreadful ! 
A decent old buffer like me, 
With a heart full of care, and a head full 
Of family business, you see, 
Can not be expected to stand all this shine, 
And yet do his duty, as I would do mine. 


A noisier lot o’er the bottle 
I never have seen in my life. 
Each other they threaten to throttle, 
There ’s nothing but shindy and strife ! 
And as for myself, I am always in dread 
Of kicks on my shins and of boots at my 
head. 


I can’t think it part of my duty 
To serve as a cockshy all round. 
That ’Ancovrt—ah! Ae is a beauty ! 
That Tawner—oh! ain't he a ‘ound ’— 
Are always, whatever I do, at full pelt, 
Till my pitiful case e’en a Laney might melt. 


The House is just getting too awful, 


The guests seem ete y “ screwed.” 
They always were jeery and jawful, 
But now they ’re so y rude. 


In vain I smile sweetly, in vain I speak fair, | I'll stick to 


Only twig my new necktie, just look at my 
hair ! 


For an old and respectable Butler 
To be lammed by a Lazsy ’s too bad. 
Then Mor_ey—his insults are subtler, 
But make me feel equally mad. 
E’en Ceasereme, who a A to know better, 
will try 
To land me a cork in the eye, on the sly. 


Confound it !—(I trust that’s not swearing, 
’Tis not Orp Moratrry's line !)— 

This treatment is getting past bearing, 
I really shall have to resign. 

My duty I feel is—by Jingo! there goes! 

A boot in my back and a tray on my toes! 


A more aggravatin’ young fellar 
Than To I declare I ne’er knew. 
I’m proud of the famous old cellar, 
I’ve no fault to find with the ** screw ;” 
But they break half my bottles, the best in 
the bin, 
When they ’re cockshying me. 
and a sin! 


I’m a Butler of worth, fine-old-crusted, 
Not one of your champagny sort, 
But steady, and quite to be trusted, 
As mellow and mild as old port. 


It’s a shame 


| But, dash it, I will not be greeted with hoots, | 


’Tis the guests 
| The Foml 


And pelted with bottles, and battered with | 
boots ! 


I really shall have to give warning, 
If this sort of shindy on. 

I'll give Master the tip in the morning ; 
I think they'll regret when I’m gone. 


my duty as long as I can, 
But there ’s stil some pride left in the Simple 
Old Man. 


And yet—well, I’m nuts upon Master, 
At home with the bin and the tray. 
who bring row and _ - ter, 





beg me to stay. 
will 


So I think pocket my temper, and 


smile, 
And hold on to my office—at least for awhile. 








SONG OF THE BLACK SHEEP. | 
(Warbled by the Expostulating Peer.) 


Text me what is a “‘ black sheep” ? 

Does it mean a lack of nous ? 

On the Benches going to sleep ? 

Never entering the House ¢ 
Living p’raps beyond one’s means ’ 

Having lots of unpaid bills ? 

Going too much behind the scenes ” 

Selling advertised Quack Pills ” 
Coming quite the City dab, 

Speculating in a shop? 

Starting a spry Hansom cab ? 

Singing at a Monday Pop? 
Whist,— with cards hid up your sleeve ? 

** Getting at’’ a favourite horse ? 
Settling day mere make believe, : 

Till you’re warned off every course ’ 
Coming out with a decree 

Granted in a certain Court ? 

With umbrellas making free, 

Doing things “* —_ idn’t ought!” 
Piling up a sorry heap ? 
Is this being ‘‘ a Black Sheep” ? 
Is so, the wool that’s on my back, 
As yet is not precisely—black ! 








Tae Last or THE Barons was in a happy 
vein when trying the breach of promise case, 
Miss Smith vy. Mr. Avery, the butler, who 
looked uncommonly glum when the verdict 
was £70 to Miss Swiru, laundress. 
BaTe'G repartel te have sab to himeslf—en 

m is to have imse 
excellent audience—as he quitted the Bench. 
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IMPERATIVE DUTY TO GIVE WARNING!” 
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* Age cannot wither—nor custom stale 
His infinite variety ”! 
Paddy (to Fellow-Passenger), ‘‘O1’m SIvENTY YEARS OF AGE, AND IVERY WAN 
o’ My TEETH AS PERFECT AS THE Day I was Born, Sor!” 








THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


February 8.—It does seem hard I cannot get good sausages for breakfast. 
They are either full of bread or spice, or are as red as beef. Still anxious about 
= £20 | invested last week by Lupin’s advice. However, Communes has done 
the same. 

February 9.—Exactly a fortnight has passed, and I have neither seen, nor 
heard from, Gowmne respecting his extraordinary conduct in asking us round to 

his house and then being out. In the evening Carrie 

was engaged marking a half-dozen new collars I had 

panteaes, I’ll back Carnrre’s way oy esr, any- 

ody’s. While I was drying them at the and CARRIE 

was rebuking me for scorching them, CumMINGSs came 

in. He seemed quite well in, and chaffed us about 

marking the collars. I asked him if he had heard from 

Gowrne, and he replied that he had not. I said I should 

not have believed that Gowrne could not have acted in 

such an ungentlemanly manner. Communes said, ‘‘ You 

are mild in your description of him ; I think he has acted 

é like a cad.” The words were scarcely out of his mouth 

= “> when the door opened, and Gowmne putting in his head 

a=V"—" said, ‘‘May I comein?” I said, “‘Certainly.” Canrte said 

: very pay. “* Well, you are a stranger.” GowiIne 

said, ‘‘ Yes, I’ve been on and off to Croydon during the last fortmight.” I could 
see CumMiNGS was boiling over, and eventually he tackled Gow1ne very strong! 

respecting his conduct last Saturday week. Gowrne appeared surprised, an 

said, “‘ Why, I posted a letter to you in the morning announcing that the party 

was ‘off, very much off’.” I said, ‘‘I never got it.” Gowzne, turning to 

Carnre, said, ** I sup letters sometimes miscarry, don’t they, Mrs. Carrie?” 

Comores sharply said, ‘‘ This is not a time for joking. J had no notice of the 

party being put off.” Gowzrye replied, ‘I told Poorer in my note to tell you, 

«s I was in a hurry. However, I'll inquire at the Post Office, and we must 

meet again at my place.” I added that I hoped he would be present at the 

Leah nesting. ARRIE roared at this, and even Cummines could not help 

ughing. 
February 10, Sunday.—Contrary to my wishes, Cazrre allowed Luriy to 
pesunes her to take her for a drive in the afternoon in his trap. I quite 
pprove of driving on a Sunday, but I did not like to trust Camere alone 








b ry Lurrm, » I ~~ to go too. Luprw said, ‘* Now, 
is nice of you, Guy., but you won’t mind sitting 
on the back seat of the cart ?” Orme ed to put 
on a bright blue coat that seemed miles too | for 
him. Carrie said it wanted ing in considerably at 
the back, Lurry said,‘ Haven’t you seen a box-coat 
before ? Youcan’t drive in anything else.” He may wear 
what he likes in the future, for I shall never drive 
with him again. His conduct was shocking. When 
we — Highgate Archway, he tried to everything 
and everybody. He shouted to respectable people who 
were walking quietly in the road to get out of the way ; 
he flicked at the horse of an old man who was riding 
causing it to rear; and, as I had to ride backwards, i 
was compelled to face a gang of roughs in a donkey- 
cart, whom Lupin had chaffed, and who turned and fal 
lowed us for nearly a mile, bellowing, indulging in 
coarse jokes and laughter, to say nothing of occasionally 
pelting us with orange-peel. fevure excuse, that the 

rince of WaLks would have to put up with the same sort 
of thing if he drove tothe Derby, was of little consolation 
to either Carrix or myself. Paawn MotTLak called in 
the evening, and Lupin went out with him. 

February 11th.— Feeling a little concerned about Lupin, 
| mustered up courage to speak to Mr. Perxurr about 
him. Mr, Perxurr has always been most kind to me, 
so I told him omnrting including yesterday’s adven- 
ture. Mr. Perxurr kin ly lied, ‘* There is no neces- 
sity for you to be anxious, Mr. Poorer. It would be 
impossible for a son of such good parents to turn out 
erroneously. Remember he is young, and will soon get 
older. I wish we could find room for him in this firm.” 
The advice of this good man takes loads off my mind. 
In the evening Luprw came in. After our little supper 
he said—‘*My dear parents, I have some news, which 
I fear will affext you considerably.” I felt a qualm 
come over me, and said nothing. Lupry then said, ‘It 
may distress you—in fact, I’m sure it will—but this 
afternoon I have given up my pony and trap for ever.” 
It may seem absurd, but I was so pleased, I imme- 
port. Gowrye dropped in just 
in time, bringing with him a large sheet, with a print of 
a tail-less donkey, which he fastened against the wall. 
He then produced several separate tails, and we spent 
the remainder of the evening trying blindfolded to pin 
a tail on in the proper place. hen | sides positively ached 
with laughter when I went to . 

February 12.—In the evening I spoke to Lurryn about 
his engagement with Daisy Muriar. I asked if he had 
heard from her. He replied, ‘‘ No; she promised that 
old windbag of a father of hers that she would not com- 
municate with me. I see Frank Muttar, of course. 
In fact he said he might call again this evening.” 
Franxk called, but said he could not stop, as he hada 
friend waiting outside for him, named Murray Posn, 
adding, he was quite a swell. Garnre asked FRawx to 
bring him in. He was brought in, Gowrna entering at 
the same time. Mr. Muxray Posn was a tall fat young 
man, and was evidently of a yery nervous disposition, as 
he subsequently confessed he would never in a 
Hansom cab, nor would he enter a four-wheeler until 
the driver had first got on the box with his reins in 
hands, On being introduced, Gowme, with his usual 
want of tact, said, ‘‘Any relation to ‘ Posn’s three- 
shilling hats’?” Mr. Pos replied, * Yes; but please 
understand, I don’t try on hats myself. I take no active 


past in the business.” I replied, ‘‘I wish I had a 
usiness like it.”” Mr. Posn seemed leased, and gave a 
long but most interesting history of the extraordinary 
difficulties in the manufacture of cheap hats. Munnar 
Posn evidently knew Daisy Mortar very intimately 
from the way he was talking of her, and Frawx said to 
Lurry once laughingly, “If you don’t look out, Poss 
will cut you out.” en they had all gone, I referred 
to this flippant conversation, and Luriy said sarcasti- 
cally, ‘‘ A man who is jealous has no respect for himself. 
A man who could be jealous of an elephant like Mvagar 
Posu could only have a contempt for himself, I know 
Daisy. She will wait ten years for me, as I before. 
In fact, if necessary, she would wait twenty years for me.” 


diately openes a bottle of 








Rapicats used to stigmatise their Conservative oppo- 
nents ar Mgeted on At fa resent time the 
Ministeri ch may fairly described as ‘* Pigotted 
Tories.” — Vide ‘‘ Webster's Dictionary,” New Edition. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Tue Faithful ‘* Co.” says that he has had a d time 
| of it lately. He has been thoroughly enjoying Mr. LypEr- 
| wicx’s Side Lights on the Stuarts, which he describes as 
: “one of the most amusing 

books he has ever read. Al- 
a in a thoroughly 
pop’ style, it contains a 

mass of the most interesti 
information, and is a soli 
> addition to historical research.” 
He adds that its rather un- 
a om title imperfectly 
escribes a work which, while 
sure to be found in the hands 
of the genera] reader, is also 
worthy of a prominent place 
m the book-shelves of the antiquarian and man of 
| letters. He has also Mrs. OLipHaNt’s Neighbours 

on the Green, a number of short stories, which are 
| welcome in their collected form. Harvest, by “ Jonn 
Srrance Winter,” did not impress him. It contains 
some clever sketches of studio life, but the motive is 
unpleasant. The Quick and the Dead, which has created 
more sensation than it deserved, he says, reminds him 
f bread-and-butter, boarding-school, SwinBuRNE, and 
hysteria. He has been delighted with “‘ Heart to Heart,” 
the latest song of Mr. Cuartes Sataman, the world- 
famous composer of ‘‘ I Arise from Dreams of Thee.” 
It seems strange to “‘Co.” that he should have to write 
f “Mr.” Sataman, After fifty years of admirable 
labour in the cause of musical art, surely the com- 
poser of half a century of the sweetest song should be 
nothing less than ‘‘ Sir Cuartes.’”’ Although ‘* Co,” hopes 
that the learned Musician’s day is far on over, yet, 
ne coe of justice, he would like to see him become 
a Anight. 





Fact on Fancy ?—A meeting of persons connected 
with the ‘‘ corn and milling interests” was lately held at 
the Corn Exchange Tavern, Mark Lane. This accounts 
for the revival of Pugilism as evidenced by the merry 
little mill that came off quite pleasantly, without any 
unpleasant police interference, ten days or so ago. But 
how is ‘‘Corn” mixed up with it? Well, this may be 
also in the interests of the Ring, that is, of some sort of 
Ring. ‘* The Milling Interest’? would imply a revival of 
Pugilism. To be sure, the ideas suggested, as above, 
may seem to be somewhat mixed. 


ENGLISH 


AS SHE IS SOMETIMES SPOKE. 


Principal Tomkinson. “ By THE WAY, Mn. Green, IN YouR NARRATIVE You 
HAVE SCARCELY GIVEN SUFFICIENT PROMINENCE TO THE DEFENESTRATION OF 





JEZEBEL |!” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 18.— 

Cross-examination of Ministers recommenced to- 

day. Home Secretary and Carer SecrETARY 

have high old time. Booing Batrovr in Ireland 
having been put down by the military, horse and 

foot, baiting Batrour in Parliament goes on 
merrily. GLapstongz, Mortey, and Harcourt 

put questions from Front Bench. Hanrcovurt’s , 
long training at the Bar suggests to him desira- 

bility of moving that all witnesses not under 
examination shall leave the Court. Home /7% 
Secretary, he thinks, should withdraw whilst “77 
BaLrour is put to the question. On reflection 
recognises inconvenience of the arrangement. 
Would utterly foil those brilliant movements by 
which, having drawn the admission from BALFour 

that he approved Dr. Barr sending a letter to the 
Times, he swoops down on Home SecrETARY 

and asks him whether he reproved Dr. Barr for 
publishing a letter co 
Tay for Ireland ? 

Only a section of examining counsel sit on Front 

Bench. Below the Gangway, half-a-dozen, eager 
| and persistent, tumble over each other in haste to 
| put fresh questions. Tru Heaty, quiet, acute, 
| ar-seeing, most terrible inquisitor of all ; Wind- 
_ bag Szxrow, insolent and over-bearing, threatens 
| © move Adjournment, when House shows signs 


| Of impatience on his thirty- appearance ; 
| McNett, tempestuous, inarticulate, incoherent, 


by Curer SEcrE- 


GEOLR ° ip 
yl, 2" 


Old Morality. 


blazing with wrath, his mouth full of emotion 
and interrogation. : 

‘*T don’t often come here now,” said Cunis- 
TOPHER Syxes, regarding scene from distant side- 
a. ** Can’t stand the worry and the noise ; 

ut must say, at this distance, like to hear 
McNet joining in the conversation. Carries 
yatriotism to extremest, even picturesque extent. 
Some of them wear sprigs of shamrock. TanweR 
hails approach of St. Patrick’s Day by decking 
himself in green ribbon of atrocious shade. 
O’ Hanon has altercations under Gallery with 
distinguished Military Officer; but McNer has 
the subtlest, most original way of proclaiming 
his nationality. One has been taught to connect 
the potato with Ireland, the hot potato for pre- 
ference. Now, McNei always addresses the 
Chair in a tone of voice that suggests that, in 
addition to his passing remarks, he has a hot 
in his mouth. Curious effect; rather 
ted vith this usneeally long 
CHRISTOPHER, exhausted wi is unusually long 
e, lowly rose to his full height, fixed his 
eye-giass, buttoned his new gloves, and strode 
forth. 


Business done.—Committee of Supply. 


Tuesday. — Juxwines was to have made speech 
to-night on question of Pensions. Didn’t mean 
to say anything about the Marlborough Pension, 
which has been commuted, and so leaves Guay- 
poLPH at li to back up his able lieutenant. 
But at spectacle of Ory Moratrry sitting limp 
on Treasury tehing the hours pass 


, we 
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resembling each other, inasmuch as no progress made with Supply 
Junwines's gentle heart was touched. Postponed Amendment, and 
saved up speech. Has got hold of a capital subject, and deserves 
encouragement. Shall back him up myself on parallel lines. Mean 
to take up the subject of the Rat Catcher. Just handed in Notice of 
Motion, which will appear on paper to-morrow. 

“Tony, M.P. To reduce the Vote for the Royal Palaces by the 
sum of £18, being the salary and emoluments of the Rat Catchers at 
the Royal Palaces of Buckingham and Windsor.” 

Buckingham Palace man £8 a year and residence ; Windsor 
Castle digni runs up to £10. These sums paid year after year 
during present reign. 1 move for Return, going back to 1837, 
showing how many rats have been caught per annum per Palace. 
Not quite the breed for the business myself, but I know a friend 
who oecasionally indu in the rat business, and who would, if he 
could be induced to devote his attention to_the affair for twelve 
months, not leave a rodent on the premises. Why should British 
taxpayer, in addition to other burdens, pay £18 a year for rat- 
catchers, when there are thousands of waeagiaped dogs starving in 
our streets? No desire to set class against class, but here is inde- 
fensible ineursion upon the rights of a not unimportant portion of 
the community. 

(These are quotations from my speech ; look a little bald, perhaps, 
as they stand, but shall work them up. Believe Hancovrt’s very 
best impromptus don’t look any better at first. } 


we shall take Vote on Account. O.p Moratrry wants it on at 
once, and done with. Opposition burning with desire to discuss it ; 
but, before they begin, want to know when they will be expected to 
finish On this, talk for four hours. Hancovrr takes full share, 
in spite of engagement at Lambeth Baths to-night to deliver set 
oration. Meet him going out; condole with him; tell him his 
health too precious to the country to be trifled with. He says 
“Yes,” but doesn’t mind sacrificing himself for public weal. 

‘* Besides, dear boy,” he whispers in my ear, “it suits me exactly. 
Should like every day to make a speech or two in Commons, and 
address at night public meeting; say there all the things I cannot 
say in House. Don’t you see?” usiness done.—Hardly any. 


Thursday.—Occasionally words pass between Irish Members and 
Batvour. They boo him ; he intimates state of feeling with ct 
to them not altogether inspired by respect. But these only little 
affectations of manner. [Deep underneath runs stream of affection 
binding Chief Secretary and Irish Members. They cannot bear him 
out of their sight; grudge every moment that parts them. To- 
night Batrovr a little late in taking seat. Irish Members looked 
on vacant place with yearning eyes. Tr Hearty, not usually 
regarded as emotionable man, after long wrestling, breaks down. 
Cried aloud in broken voice for Batrovr, and would not be com- 
forted. Had question on paper addressed to him ; declined to put 
it to anyone else. Other Irish Members, who had hitherto dissembled 
their love, blurted it all out when Tim gave way. In vain Solicitor- | 
General for Ireland proffered his services. Wouldn't have him. 
Ba.rovr, only Batrovr! 


‘*Send for him,” said Orp Morauiry, 
himself not free from emotion. ‘‘ There’s 
something in these Irish Members, 
after all. No one, to see them baiting Bat- 
rour, would imagine true state of their 
‘ feelings. But man is a compound organism ; 

. here to-day, and gone to-morrow. Indeed 
' nothing is quite as it seems. Have heat 
and cold any effect on the barometer? Cer- 
tainly not of po ang = = = 

weather is y ° 
oraccom a. - with be 
east winds, therefore the 
mercury rises in cold 
weather: And as warm 
weather is generally moist, 
and accompanied by south- 
west winds, ore the 
mercury sinks in warm 
weather. So it is with 
the Irish Members. ‘Man’s 
inhumanity to man makes 
countless thousands 
mourn.’ . P ‘ 

Searcely @ eye in 
. assembly, an a little 

J . later, Batrovr entered. 
An Authority, V.C. _ Parnellites almost leaped 
at him; cheered vociferously. Immediately after began banging 
him about the head, pinching him, pulling hair, and otherwise 
maltreating him. But that’s their way. 














““ They ’re like women,” says Fraser, V.C., an authority on the 





face in the morning, and 
evening deepens.” 


Business done.—Charges and allegations against Government. 

Friday.—A long and lively night. Ar- 
TORNEY-GENERAL accommodated with seat 
Harcovet pluming himself 
practice at 
the Bar, assumes character of prosecuting 
counsel. Couldn’t put on wig and gown ; 
made up for omission by assuming his most 
funereal manner. Draped himself in woe, 


in the dock. 
on reminiscences of occasional 


as it were; spoke with stiflin 
his voice. More than ever 

Pumblechook. 
had been Pip, 


that, after all, his fortune was 


Uncle- Pumblechook-Harcovurt could not 
have been more severely self-righteous, 
more deeply pained (for Pip), more ex- 

ip), or more 
(for Pip’s sak i 


cruciatingly humiliated (for 
supremely gratified 
his own immensity of 
on, one almost ex 


rfection. 


e wrong way, as Uncle 
chook used to rumple Pip’s. 


table too broad ; so contented himself with 
making suitable gesture indicatin 
he would have done if he could only have 
reached the culprit. Storm rose high whilst 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL was speaking. 
X. O’Brien fixed upon by 
Courtney, and ordered out for instant 
Swore an alibi and just got off. 


time J. F. 


execution. 


If Artrorney - GENERAL 
and news had just come 


to see him stretch 


ey, or out hand across tableand rumple W EsstERk's 
Morning Sitting; spent it in discussing whether and when we| hair th pe “ 








| subject ; “petulant, puling, but passionately devoted. Scratch you 
i i hang round your neck as the dusk of 


tears in 
e Uncle 


illusory, 


e), with 


Looking 





Pumble- 
But the 


what 


One 





** Remarkably lucky man, O’Brrey,” said Henry Bruce, “ always 


being sentenc 
moment.” 


Business done.—V ote on Account passed. 


KING COAL’ 


I am old King Coal 
(That jolly old soul), 
Philanthropic, and pions, 

proper ; 
A patriot King, 
Not the boss of a Ring, 
And I have no connection with 
Copper. 

I am grieved to declare 
There are lies in the air ; 
And I hear of most scandalous 

rumours 
That I, (who am just, 
Am projecting a Trust, 
Which wilt dreadfully damage 
Consumers. 
Oh, thundering shame, 
King Coal to defame! 
My honour, of course, I must vin- 
dicate. 
A Corner in Coal ? 
No! Ihold, on my soul, 
That the worst form of sin is a 
Syndicate. 
I merely intend 
(As a general friend 
To form a benign ‘‘ combination,” 
To—buy up the mines, 
On such liberal lines 


and 


As to help every class in the 


nation. 
Landlords to assist, 
And the Capitalist ; 
desire of no class to be spoiler. 


to something or other, and getting off at last 


S DEFENCE. 
Sut oh! the chief aim 
Of King Coal’s little game 
Is to help the poor subterrene 
toiler. 
I’m trying to please 
Coal-owners, Lessees, 
Also Workmen, Consumers—the 
fact is, 
My theory is 
That good will is good biz, 
And I want to reduce it to prac- 


tice. 
It’s really sublime,— 
(Or it will be in time) 
For I think you'll admit it’s a 


rarity— 
To find a ** Big Boom” 
In whose breast there’s no 
room Charity. 
For aught save the irit of 
Pure Love may find fault 
With Copper or Salt, 
But Coal’s a warm-hearted old 


codger ; 
He never would hurt you, 
He’s chock-full of virtue, 
And hates the Monopolist dodger. 
So let us all join 
To buy up (not purloin) 
TheCoal-mines in Capital’s tether. 
We soon shall be found 
Most fraternally bound, 
And—we’ll all make our fortunes 
together ! 








** Hands All Round.”’ 


HamMILton’s scheme scarce satisfies Lord CHARLIE, 
Lord Raypom seems, of course, a trifle snarly. 

Well, here’s a Naval Toast which can’t be wrong: 
‘* Strength to the Fleet, and Fleetness to the Strong! 





—_ 





‘> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
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GUSTAV LOHSE, BERL 


DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 
as supplied to H M. War Department. 
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